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composed a hymn tune and been highly indignant when the
organist had refused to use it at Cathedral service; he
would have written to The Times about hearing a cuckoo
in March. No doubt he would have been a trying
neighbour, apt to think himself the victim of imaginary
plots and conspiracies, meddlesome, fond of making
mischief, but nobody would have believed his malicious
inventions. Morally he would have led a blameless life,
and his boundless energy would have spent itself in harm-
less and often beneficent enterprise. But destiny denied
him this humbler and happier sphere, and cruelly thrust
into a crippled hand the sceptre that he was not strong
enough to wield with steadiness and discretion.

The  Empress joined him.    The  revolution and her
husband's dethronement had shattered the very founda-
tions on which her life was built.    ' Nevertheless,' he
recorded, c she still tried to afford consolation to me.'1
But indeed it was she who was in far more urgent need
of consolation  than he, and he was quite powerless to
render it.    He was  bitter sometimes  against his own
people who, not knowing the sublimity of the motives
which, he claimed, had prompted his flight, thought that
he had forsaken them, but,  otherwise,   he  was  like a
business man, not yet sixty years of age and hale and
hearty, who had a sufficient fortune to enable him to
enjoy,  in retirement from the  city and its disturbing
fluctuations,  a well-earned and vigorous   leisure.     The
sheer relief at having got rid of die intolerable burden
banished all regrets, and for a while there was never a
savage word even against the English, whose machinations,
he had long been convinced, had always been directed to
procuring the ruin of his country.

1 William n, Mj Memoirs9 p. 330,